434                    THE CARDIXAL,                [ACT v.

My heart more freedom and defence ;

Hernando came to visit me, I thought

I might defer my execution ;

Which his own rage supplied without my guilt,

And when hi 5 lust grew high, met with his blood.

ist Lard. The Cardinal smiles.

Car. Now my revenge has met
AVith you, my nimble duchess !    I have took
A shape1 to give my act more freedom too.
And now I am sure she's poisoned with that dose
I gave her last.

King. Thou'rt not so horrid.

Ditch. Ha ! some cordial

Car. Alas, no preservative
Hath wings to overtake it ; were her heart
Locked in a quarry it would search, and kill
Before the aids can reach it.   I am sure
You shall not now laugh at me.

King. How came you by that poison ?

Car. I prepared it,

Resolving, when I had enjoyed, her, which
The colonel prevented, by some art
To make her take it, and by death conclude
My last revenge.   You have the fatal story.

King. This is so great a wickedness, it will
Exceed belief.

Car. I knew I could not live.

Sitrg. Your wounds, sir, were not desperate.

Car. Not mortal ?   Ha ! were they not mortal ?

Surg. If I have skill in surgery.

Car. Then I have caught myself in my own engine.

znd Lord* It was your fate, you said, to die by poison,

Car. That was my own prediction, to abuse
Your faith ; no human art can now resist it :
I fed it knocking at the seat of life ;
It must come in ; I have wrecked all my own,

1 Shape is the technkaJ word for a stage-dre^s, a disguise.